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CONDITIONS OF THE STAR'S GREAT OFFER.
1. The Star will pay $250 ln gold to the

reader from whom it receives by mall, at the
publication oflice. Pennsylvania avenue and
llth street, the complete ani absolutely
correct solution of "Before They Were Mar¬
ried,'- aa It shall be dis«*losed in the linai
chapter of the story, to be published Satur¬
day, December 14. ln The Star. If two or

more compiete and absolutely correct solu¬
tions are received the $!^S0 in gold will be
divided eq :ally.

2. Should The Star fail to receive a solu¬
tion that Is complete and absolutely correct
ln all ita details, the $250 in gold will be al¬
lotted to the twenty-nine readers whose ex¬

planation shall come nearest to the true so¬
lution of the mystery according to their
percentage of merit, and the money will be
divided as follows:
1st Prize.$«0.00
2d Prize. 37.50
id Prize. 29.00
.Ith Prize. 12.50
25 Prizes of $5 each. 125.00

2ft Prizes: arrestatimi.1250.00
The first prize of $50 will be paid for the

explanation which c«»mes nearest to the
true solution: the second prize of $37.50 to
th? person sendirg the explanation next
neirest, ar.d so on, for the third and fourth
pr,z»s. The remaining twenty-five prizes of
$5 each wtll be awarded to the persons
sending the twenty-live explanations next
nearest to the fourth prize. a3 »he ji.t'ges
may determini* their nvrit.

3. The Star Is pre-eminently a family
newspaper and its daily installment of a
high grade serial sfory Is a feature intended
to especially comment it to the home circle.
To emphasize.an«l advertís?.the "art that
The Star Is a newspaper peculiarly suitable
for women's reading, the further condition
Is made that the $250 In prizes shall be paid
only for explanations sent in hy women and
girls. All may read: but only woMBua and
girls may guess-a" 1 win the gold.
"Before They Were Married" will continue

ln daily installments until Saturday. Decem¬
ber 7, on which date all but the ilnal chapter
will have been published. The nterval be¬
tween Saturday. December 7, and Wednes¬
day, December 11. ß o'clock p.m.. 'ncluslve,
will be allowed for forwarding of rrueases.
»nd the final chapter will be published In
The Star Baturday, De-ember 14. Under to
consiileration whatever will gu#sses be re¬
ceived from any snur«*« and considered prior
to Saturday. December 7. or later than ß
o'clock p.m. December 11. For no reason

FIFTEENTH ?G
CHAPTER XV-LOl E'S CROSS PUR¬

POSES.
Amelia slowly and painfully withdrew

from the banister and BtOOd erect, the pro¬
fessor towering In front of h«*r, ready, It
seemed. In the least provocation to let his
fury loose again. She saw l.er traveling
bas upon the floor aud stooped mechanically
to pick it up.
"Take it with you!" snarled the professor,

still keeping his voice «lown to a whisper.
The unhappy girl looked and moved as if

she were tiewililereJ.
"You have no right to k<-ep me here," she

said faintly. "I am not your «laughter; you
are no lunger my legal guanlian. I cannot
stay here."
"Vou can stay here and vou must." retort¬

ed Prof. Drummond. "Do you think I shall
let you go out and publish vour calumnies
against me? lt Is foul enough that you
operate from within my o.vn household."
Her eyes flashed a little at thi3, as If re¬

sentment were clearing the shado»vs from
her mind.
"Ves," she answered. "I have done very

wrong. That is why I am going away."

ft
Itr Looked Vucantly nt tin* rnmnfnli

The professor's face It with savage tri¬
umph.

"I knew It*" he exclaimed, repressing tin
voice with difficulty.
Then he took her by the shoulders and

pushed her Into the room across the lia.Il
from the dining room. She was not enly
incapable physically of resisting so powerful
a man as her uncle. l»ut she was impelled by
her profound regreta for what had occurred
to refrain now from calling out or doing
anything that might «ttract the attention
of other** m the house. Prof. Drummond
c.iul.l not b&ve dreamed, much less bel'eved,
that Amelia w.is ,(s determined aa he that
no I'UVther light should lie s'ie-1 upon the
Fairview tragedy by any act «.f hers, fjnee
within the room and the do«»r closed, he
continued:
"Who else but you could have set the

Starkweathers to investigate an inquest, eh'.-
Tell me that!"'

"I .lid it." she responded.

The professor raised both hands, the fin¬
gers extended an.l quivering to close upon
her throat; his lips were parted and his
pus.-,]..? essayed to lind words, but he coul.l
not go beyond the beginning.
Amelia laced him with despairing self-

poaaeaston. Her strength was as nothing
compared to Ills, and yet he trembled be¬
fore her with the very excess of excited
energy.
Prcscntlj· he lowered his hands slowly.
"I could kill you where you stand." he

muttered.
"And add another murder to your

crimes." she added.
"Vou He!" he hissed, and as his rage

again mounted to a fury, and he yet re¬
membered ho»v They stood there ln broad
day with other* close at hand, he whirled
about, atrode across the room, and catch-
In« up a walking stick that leaned against
th.· fireplace, twisted it in his hands until
lt link«· ln two. He look e 1 vacantly at
the fragments a mom.'nt, and then drop¬
ped them opon th..· toearth.
"That might hive been your body," he

exclaimed.
"I wish it were,"* said Amelia.
The professor glared at her fixedly for

s.v.r ii s«·.··.: is. and a great revulsion of
feeling came over him. The fury died out
of his eyes, and the passionate quiveringof iiis heavy frame ceased.
"Poor girl," he said, in a very changed

tone, "you hare been terribly upset, haven't
you? Too bad! Something must lie done.
V* s. of «-ours., voti shall go away, Amelia
dear, but not now. Walt a little ani I'll
take you."

H·· approached as it he would lay his
hand caressingly upon her. With real ter¬
ror she started back. She feared his kind¬
reds more than bis passion.
"Go t.i your room vow. child," continued

the professor, unmoved by her aversi.»!:.
"1 «¦. iil send for you before long. It will be
niu.-h better for you that you sh->.;i 1 go
away with .ut the a: .:' trying to
escupe. ?..¡?] .*¦· · that yourself. I think,
after you've bid a little rest. Go now,
Amelia.*'

II· opened the door and stood beside lt
for her to pass. A verj different man the
professor was at that mom «nt from themaniacal Bend h.- liai been bul ,i few min¬
utes before. Now he was cool, Impertur-

whatever will guesses from any source be re¬
ceived or considered after ß o'clock p.m.
December 11, except as stated In rule 3,
given below. Persons who miss the first
Installments can obtain back numbers at the
olfice of The Star.

Hules of «he Competition.
1 But one solution can be entered by a

reader.
2. All guesses must be sent by mall and ln

no other way, plainly addressed to "Prize
Story Editor," The Everting Star.

3. In order to put out-of-town readers of
The Star on a time equality with city read¬
ers., they will be permitted to secure from
their local postmaster an Indorsement on
the back of the envelope In which their
guesses are forwarded, Indicating the day
and hour of delivery of the letter to him,
and such guesses will be accepted^ providedthe time be prior to G p.m., December 11.
For obvious reasons no guesses will be con¬
sidered that are mailed later than the time
given. The Indorsement, plainly written
In Ink, must be personally signed by the
postmaster or acting postmaster.

4. Inquiries not considered fully answered
here will receive proper attention if address¬
ed to "Prize Story Editor." The Evening
Star.

5. The $250 will be awarded under the fore¬
going general conditions, according to the
best judgment of the Judges appointed by
The Star, and they will have complete con¬
trol and final decision in all matters relating
to the contest.

ß. "A complete and correct solution" can
be made In the reader"s own language rnd In
the number of words necessary for an abso¬
lute statement of the reader's guess. It
must disclose the mystery and such material
facts of the plot revealed In the development
of the story as may be deemed necessary hy
the Judges to a clear and full explanation of
the mystery.
The names and addresses of the winners

of the cash prizes will be published In The
Star a« the earliest date possible after the
publication of the final chapter.
No condition of subscription to The Even-¡ Ing Star Is imposed. Ouessers must be wo-

men and girls and necessarily they must be
readers of The Star, but they may read the
story in The Star taken by any mcm'ier of
the family and need not be regular subscrib¬
ers themselves In order to enter the competl-tlon. While only women and girls may
guess and win the prizes, they can receiveI help as to their guess from any membor of
their family or from all the family.

4STALLMENT.
bable, calculating. Ms familiar self, andAmelia knew mat save for the possibllityof physical violence when he was enraged,he was now most dangerous. His changeof demeanor was but the outward sign of a
purpose conceived in the violence· of his
passion, that needed quiet and unbendingresolution to accomplish. What that pur¬
pose was she could not guess, and she did
r.ot try to. Her own purpose remained fixedln her mind, and she, too. had Drummondblood and Drummond will, perhaps also
trace of Drummond craft.
Slowly, with her eyes fixed on his. as If

to read any sudden change to active hos¬tility there, she passed in front of him and
went to the stairs. There she paused a
moment.

'Vou will let me go soon?" she said In¬
quiringly.
"Very soon, Amelia." he responded. "I un¬

derstand your feeling, and I approve of
your decision to leave, but lt would have
teen better to speak to me about lt. Never
mind. 1 shall not reproach you. Go to
your room and wait."
Am« lia slowly ani softly went upstairs.Poth could hear the rippling laughter ofLouise, quickly iceovered from the horrors

of the inquest, as she pottered about Mra.Williams' room; from below stairs rose thefaint drone of the serving women, as they(iiscussed household affairs. The exciting
scene ha«! passed without attracting the
slightest attention.
At the top of the stairs Amelia turned,an«l saw her uncle watching her.
Slowly she turned towar«! her room, and

a moment later the professor heard the
door open and close. He drew a longbreath, went into the dining room, threw
himself into a chair and leaned his head on
his hands. Louise anil Mrs. Williams found
him thus when they came down a few min¬
utes later. Mrs. Williams entered the din¬
ing room and Louise went to the front
door.
"Why. the door is locked!" she exclaimed,

turning the key; "how funny."
"I must have locked it myself." salii the

professor, ronainn*. "I was preoccupied, and
must have thought that it was bedtime."
He smiled goo«l-humoredly.
"You are fatigued from your journey. I

suppose." suggested Mrs. Williams.
Decupled! I should say so,"

Louise
cried

"What do you think you've done_now. papa? What Is It you've forgotten?""What a question. Lou!" he retorted
gaily. "If I knew what I had forgottenhow could I have forgotten it? Puzzle that
out. young lady."
"Oh. well," salii Louise, "I didn't ask

riildlo, ami I won't try to answer one; but
what about that immediate return to the
village?"
"My stars! I di.l forget that,'didn't I?" he

answered. "I shall have to start at once."-
He went into the hall and put on his hat.
"Have you seen Amelia, papa?" asked

Louise.
"Ves," he replied. "I was just about to

speak to her. I saw her while you and
Mrs. Williams were busy. I advised her to
lie down, for she had a terrific headache."
"She fainted at that horr.d inquest," said

L>iu.se.
"She did?" exclaimed Mrs. Williams, get¬

ting up. "I win go up and see what I can
do for her. Why didn't you speak of it be¬
fore?"
"1 wouldn't go up If I were you," lnter-

l

C'uutlously Opened the Door.

posed the professor. "She's probably asleep
and it would be better not to disturb her for
a while."
"Papa's given her a dose of his wonderful

powder, 1 guess," laughed Louise, her eyes
shinirg mischievously. "He gave me some
once, and it didn't work at all."
"She slept twenty-four hours, .Mrs. Will¬

iams," said Professor Drummond, "and
never could be persuaded that she· lost a
«lay out of her life. Howevor, 1 must be
off. I'll step up myself and see how Amelia
is and let you know."
He went up the stairs quietly and

cautiously opened the door to Amelia's
r »m. It was a large chamber with an al-
-¦.,·-. in which the bed was placed. About
half of the bed could be seen from the door.
Amelia's traveling bag was on the lioor at

the entrance to the alcove, and on the bed
!·.·¦ saw her skirt with cue shoe peeping out
f ¦. its folds.
Tin- professor's face was suddenly dis¬

torted with passion ami his body again
;,.¦: ibled from the for*e of it. He clenched
his teeth as he looked at his niece, so near
and s.» helpless. As if instinctively, his
lingers sought a pocket and closed upon a
kilii'e.

Then with an impatient shake of the head
he drew the key noiselessly from the door.
"The other way Is better," he muttered.
He closed the door, locked it and pu' the

key in his pocket. At the dining room he
paused to say:
"Amelia is sle?p!ng from exhaustion. I

wouldn't go to her room for two or three
hours. I shall be back before then."
"No sudden departure this time I hope,

papa," called out Louise.
"I'm home to stay," he responded.
Professor Drummond kept h'.s word. He

returned to Falrvlew about half an hour
before dinner time. Not long before his ar¬
rival Dr. Williams came. He entered the
house as usual, without ringing, and paused
at the door to the dining room, where his
mother and Louise were busy with fancy
work.
"May I speak to you a moment, Miss

Drummond?" he said.
Louise promptly laid down her work and

went with him into the room on ihe opposite
side of the hail. Mrs. Williams felt a sym¬
pathetic trepidation, well knowing that in¬
terview must be one of great importance to
her son's welfare and »îappinjss. She bent
more intently over her work, wondering
whether presently she would see two happy
faces befe re. her, two hands held out for her
congratulation and bleasing.
The doctor had haxl ample time to pre¬

pare his speech, after the manner of young
men who have affairs of the heart on their
minds, and. quite contrary to custom, he
remembered his speech and spoke it almost
perfectly.
"Miss Drummond," he said, "I shall be

neither fooiish nor unfair enough to pre¬
tend that I did not understand you in the
ct'urt room this forenoon. I have no ex¬
cuse to make for what I have done, no ex¬
planation to offer, and none to demand.
Some men, perhaps, might be content to
let the matter pass without further allu¬
sion to it. I cannot do so. I cannot be at
ease unless I know exactly where I stand.
Let us have at least no more than one mis¬
understanding. I have called to ask wheth¬
er you have spoken or written to your
father about my proposal to you?"
"I haven't known where to write to pa¬

pa, you knew that." responded Louise.
"Have you spoken to him?"
"It seems to me you ought to do that."
The doctor bit his lip to repress the re-

tcrt that that had not been a part of their
understanding. He had prepared other
things to say, but Louise did not give him
the proper cue. Other men have had such
experiences. The woman in the case sel¬
dom takes the view of it she was expected
to take.
"I am not here to argue," said the doctor

after a moment. "I put myself unreserv¬
edly in your hands. If you tell meto speak
to your father I will do so tonight. Shall
I?"
Louise looked around her helplessly.
"You may if you wish to." she answered.

"I shouldn't think you'tl dare to face him
If he knew what you said in that horrid
court."
"You may tell him, if you like to, Miss

Drummond."
"I want to forget it."
"Does that mean." asked the doctor

"Don't tell me that yon have rejected
him.'*

earnestly, "that you love me. and that you
wish to forget what was painful to both of
us?"
Louise could not raise her eyes to his.

antl for a long time she coniti not control
her quivering lips to speak. The doctor
waited with growing wonder, not at her,
but at himself. A loyal man. who has or
thinks he has reason to doubt his own

loyalty, suffers an agony that I think is not
set down in therapeutics. It is not every¬
body who is capable of that peculiar sor¬
row. In »lays rot so very remote, a few
weeks at most. Dr. Williams had said to
himself that his heart never could fail to
glow more warmly at a glance from Louise,
that her presence never could fall to
charm and relieve him. He believed it, as
all lovers do, nnd he hail said to himself
that his career thus far hail justified his be¬
lief.
So, indeed it had. an 1 yet. here h* was. tin-

moved by the distress cf her whom he had
asked to love him. After the misery of the
inquest h»* had wrestled with himself alone,
and hail pursued the task of self analysis to
the extent of his powers. R»-asoning as »veil
a physician might, he had said that his
rature was suffering from shock and strain
that dulleil Its sensibilities to familiar emo¬
tions: that presently all would be as before,
and he Further argct-i thru the one tonic fur
his emotional disorder was a sight of Louise.
Wth her. whether or not she reproached
hirn with bitterness, he felt that he should
find r*-st»ired all that ardent love that had
impelled him to ilo everything short of posi¬
tive crime in shielding her father. To feel
aitain that intense, yearning affe*ti»n and
the craving for her love, would be better to
him. ev.'n with disappointment as its accom¬
paniment, than this dull Indifference.
Well, here he was. and there was she, and

his heart seemed like a black cinder from
Which flame had long since passed away.
Fearful of committing tho most disloyal act
possible, he yet held himsilf at her com¬
mand, prepared to carry out the program of
love in form, even if the spirit were lacking.
"Miss Drummond." he said at last. "I can¬

not go tei your father unless you 'ell me you
love me. It would merely be postponing the
end."
"Then don't go." she answered.
He bowed gravely and held the door,

ashamed, mortally ashamed, to feel relief
Instead of pain at his dismissal. Louise
passed him with downcast eyes and almost
ran into her father, who had just entered the
broad hall.
"Ah, doctor," cried the professor, "be sure

not to go till I sec you. I must have a talk
with you. Louise. I want you for a minute.
Excuse us, doctor.*«
Regretting that his mother's presence at

Fairview made it advisable to remain there
longer, the doctor bowed his assent and
went to the dining room. Louise returned
to the room she hud just left, and the pro¬fessor followed.
"Lou," he began, abruptly, "has Doctor

Williams talked love to you?"
She looked up at him. half in surprise, halfin fright, for th»* question was unexpected,and her father's tone was brusque."Answer me. Lou; you've nothing to fear "

"Ves," she faltered, "he has."
"What have you tolti him, eh' Nevermind, dear, I won't press the question. AllI can say is that nothing would give me

greater pleasure than to have you accepthim. if there's any doubt ln your mind, asthere might be, for you are young, dismissthe doubt on your father's advice; make thodoctor happy, and please me immensely."Louise was thoroughly frightened nowShe tried to frame the words "I can't," but
no sound came from her parted lips. Ablack frown gathered now on the professor'sbrow.
"Don't tell me that you've rejected him,"he exclaimed, In a hoarse whisper. "If youhave been so unwise go to him at once andtake it luck."

(To be continued tomorroiv.)

liillir-er Protect* Ills Home.
From ihe Chicago Tiilmue.

"lîîlliger!"
Mr. McSwat awoke.
"What is it, Lobelia?"
"I hear a strange noise! There's some¬

body in the house!"
Seizing the rciolver that lay "under "his

pillow- Air. McSwat sprang out of lied and
moved toward the door.
He stoppetl a momeirt to listen.
Then he cocked his revolver, assumed an

attitude of defiance and waited.
? moment Eater, with iron resolution, he

closed the door of the room, locked It,
rolled the bureau against it, replaced the
revolver under his pillow aud crept back
into bed.
"If there are any thieves down stairs.'

he said, "they'll have a sweet time- getting
into this room. You can go to sleep. Lobe¬
lia. You're not ln any danger. If you
didn't have a man about the ho*jse,·' he
added srumblingly, "I reckon you'd 3Caxe
yourself to death some night!"

HOW ORES ARE TESTED.

Varions Stn_e*rof lb« Process and tbe
Results Hen. In it.

Helena Dispai«-!» to the Besinn Transcript.
To the uninitiated but observant stranger

who wanders up and down ln the labyrinth
of shafts and tunnels, diggings and dumps
of a genuine mining camp, perhaps there Is
no subject more full of Interest than the
process by which a lump of brown .ore,
which, to his inexperienced eye, looks not
ln the least attractive, is made to yield Its
share of silver and gold; or the means
and methods by which the mining man at
his side so confidently assures him that a
ton of that ore will go 82.33 ounces ln sil¬
ver and $17.55 In gold.
Even the eastern mining expert, or gradu¬

ate from some mining school, will wonder
how. In the log cabin or pine shanty, desti¬
tute of all the elabórate paraphernalia to
which he has been accustomed, these re¬
sults are so readily and accurately ob¬
tained.
As a general rule the majority of the

oies, except those containing the precious
metals, for purposes of purchase and sale,
are valued according to the cost of mining
and shipping, so that, except for metallur¬
gical purposes, it is unnecessary to seek to
determine with much accuracy the con¬
tents and value of such ores.
In the case of ores rich in the preciousmetals, however, it Is entirely different, as

ln their purchase and sale, both parties,the buyer as well as the seller, want to as¬
certain accurately and to a certainty the
value of the entire lot. The methods bywhich this knowledge Is obtained are so
simple as to be easily understood and prac¬ticed by many a man who does not know
the technical syml»ols of the metals he Is
determining, or could not give a scientific
exposition of the process; but, nevertheless,in his line, he is an accurate and successful
assayer.
When a quantity of ore Is to be sampledfor assaying it is first broken by an ordin¬

ary rock crusher into pieces the size of anEnglish walnut, after which it is shoveledlack into 'he car, but ln such a mannerthat every fifth shovelful Is thrown aside byItself, the remaining four-fifths being final¬ly taken away. This fifth portion, known
as the "sample," is then reduced to a much
greater degree of fineness by means of Cor¬nish rolls. It is then piled on the floor ln
a cone, flattened out, and divided into fourequal portions; and two opposite quarters
are then removed. The remaining quartersare again thoroughly mixed, and againpiled in a cone, flattened and quartered;this operation being repeated until the sam¬ple Is reduced to 100 pounds. It is then
weighed repeatedly, for the purpose of de¬
termining the amount of moisture containedIn the ore. which in some ores, especiallythose of the concentrates, is so considera¬ble as to make a very appreciable differenceIn the weight. The moisture is then ex¬pelled, and the ore is crushed to such a de¬
gree of fineness that It can be passedthrough a sieve containing loo holes to thelinear inch. The sample is next put up in
tmall glass bottles, which are sealed with
sealing wax, and then stamped, for the
purpose of preventing the possibility of
their being opened or tampered with with¬
out detection.
The above Is the process of sampling used

among the mines, and the sample Is now
ready to be assayed, but only a small, por¬tion of it will be used for that purpose, and
the quantity generally taken Is what
known us nn "assay ton." which weighs23,108 milligrams, or a little more than 451
grains t*oy weight. This definite amount
is taken, partly as a matter of convenience,and also because the assayer wishes to^Rs-
certain, as quickly as possible, how many
ounces of the precious metals to the ton
are contained in this ore. The method used
depend. upon the following principle: The
avoirdupois grams ton of 2,00(1 pounds con¬
tains _', lini ounces troy weight; hence,when
21», 10*'. milligrams of the unassayed ore are
taken, the weights of the resulting "but¬
ton" of gold or silver, ln the milligrams,
represents an ounce, without any further
calculation, the numl»er of troy ounces of
gold or silver in the avoirdupois ton of the
oie.
This method was invented in the Colum¬

bia School of .Mines, in New York city, and
Is In general use throughout the world
wherever there is assaying to be done.

SOMXAMUri.IvriC no mu: il v.

Au Old I»i*««-c«lve*s Stury of «lit- Strnne-
est Experience of His Career.

l-'ir-iii tin- l'io.'[liliali Trüuini·.
"The »hangest experience I ever had,"

said a well-known detective, "was In locat¬
ing a sneak thief who systematically rob¬
bed a business man's residence. There had
been a number of robberies, extending over
a considerable space of time. The servants
of the house had bren changed several
times, and yet the thefts continued. About
oi.ee a week some one entered the man's
sleeping apartments and took what money
he bad. If any, and. if not, succeeded In
obtairing some of his wife's jewel's or val¬
uable silverware. I was employed in the
case, and made a thorough examination of
the premises.
"At iirst 1 thought the wnrk was done bí¬

senle one inside the house, but my client
told me that he had surprised the man one
right, and that he went out the window
ami liOAvn the porch, which was undoubted¬
ly ti e way he had come in. He described
the man as being small, thin ai:d pale, and
wearing a peculiar mask. The description
diti not suit any one in the nous«* or any
one \. horn the business man knew.
"My dient slept in the front room and his

wife in cae adjoining, there being double
«??* rs between them. I searched the pawn
shops thoroughly, and could find no trace
of the missing jewels or silverware, and
after watching the house from the outside
for several nights, during which time there
was ancther'robbery, I prepared to sleep In
my client's room, to which he readily con-
si-rUil. The first night I slept there my
clitnt's belongings were undisturbed, but
several douars in loose change had been ab¬
stracted from my own pockets, although
usually I am a very light sleeper and
awake at once at eny unusual sound. I
.said nothing about my own loss, but con¬
cluded to terrain awake thereafter.
"For several nights nothing occurred,

when one morring about 2 o'clock a form
came through the folding doors that con-
t ecteel the room where I was with that
Occupied by the wife of my client. I pre¬
tended to be asleep, and awaited the thief's
approach. It looke«! »ike a pale-faced boy.
Over Its head was thrown a dark shawl
tlat gave the appearance of a mask and
a ccat, but the form was barefooteil and
had en nothing besides the shawl hut a
r.'ght gown. Noiselessly lt glbled to the
window, unlocked it and passed out on the
perch. I knew in a moment that the person
was the wife of my client, and I followed
at once. As she climbed down the porch
the moon shone directly in her face, anil I
saw that she was asleep. The woman went
directly to an arbor that bail om-e been a
spring house, an<l, lifting a loose board,
dropped something, and returned the way'she came to htr own apartments.
"I immediately investigate.d, and found

that ln Ihe place formerly used for the
stoiage of milk and butter the missingji v.tIs, silver and money were piled. The
next morning I told my «'lient an«l showed
him where the missing articles were. He
stated that his wife was posscsseil of an
almost insane fear that at some time he
w ? uhi fail, and would be re«luccd to want,
although entirely rational upon all other
subjects. This probably took possession of
her mind while she slept, and, being of a
si mnamlujlistic tendency, her hoarding of
the valuables was explained. When awake
she had no recollection whatever of her
nightly depredations."

.-,-...-

Cheaper and Hotter Than a Curb.
From the Detroit Free Tri'Sa.
Do.vn near Goldsboro, North Carolina, I

turned in from the dusty highway and ask¬
ed a native sitting In front of his cabin If I
could get a drink of water. He said I could,
and I walked with him to a hole in the
ground a few yards away. He didn't have
to go clown over fifteen feet, and .here was
water to the e'epth of five feet in the hole.
it was neither stoned up. nor was there a
curb around it, ami as there were several
children around and the well was near the
door, I said:
"I should think you would have a curb

around this well."
"What fur?" he asked.
"Don't the children run a risk of falling

in?"
"I reckon."
"And wouldn't a curb lessen the chances?"
"It mought, but 'twould take a heap of

lumber and time. I've got a cheaper way.
Look at that."
H- pointed to a pole stuck on end in the

weil, and while I was trying to make out
what it was for, he said:
"That's fur them to climb out on when

they tumble in. and it beats a curb all hol¬
ler."

In cai erf**»Tiait-r«* «liinluilT, sculp «liseuses, faHing
nuil grayaesa ..f the hair appear, «lo not neglect
them, but apply :¡ proper lemedy and toulc like
Hall's Hair ReBewer.

WASHINGTON TREES.

The Conditions nnd Methods of Plant¬
ing Here.

Wm. R. Smith, a member of the parking
commission of this city and the superintend¬
ent of the botanic gardens, read a paper
Tuesday evening before the Florists' Club of
Philadelphia on shade trees. In the course
of his address he said:
"We have set out 80,000 trees in Washing¬

ton, and in these sixty kinds are represented,
but not more than a half dozen kinds would
have been used if we had not been desirous
of the larger representation from the bo¬
tanical standpoint.
"One mistake ordinarily made is in plant¬

ing either too close or not .close enough to
admit of every other tree being taken out as
they increased in size.
"The demand of 'Woodman, spare that

tree,' people, and women especially, make
lt one of the greatest hindrances to tree cul¬
ture. Trees must be trimmed. Roots decay,
and the top must lie cut to correspond.
Trees In Washington are not trimmed
enough, and I, for one, have given up fight¬
ing for it.
"The Norway maple and Oriental plane

are two of the six trees that do well in
Washington. The Carolina poplar has many
faults, but where will you find a perfect
tree? It bears trimming, antl if destroyed
Is easily renewed. Some of the best trim¬
med thit I know are around Girard College.These are trimmed as trees should be.
»»The American linden is by far better than

the European.
VThe yew is not a curbstone tree, but Is

naît to be surpassed for parks. The tulip
tree at the curbstone is not good, but for
parking is excellent. Sixteenth street, lead¬
ing to the White House', has Norway maple
at the curb and tulip for inside.
"The Athenian popiar is excellent for nar¬

row streets. The horsechestnut will not do
In Washington. In our dry season it stops
growing; then; when moisture comes, it be¬
gins a seeihd growth. We have them now
in full bloom. As a lawn tree they are ele¬
gant, but it must be further north than the
capital. The sugar maple and the sycamore
also have their southern limits, and this
must be remembered.
"The ginkgo, or maidenhair tree, is one of

the very best; is first class. Tho only objec¬
tion Is the liad o»lor the fruit has when ma¬
tured My first handling of it c»*.st me three
hours' time and a liar of soap to be rl»i of it.
This tree Is not known in a wild state, and
Is considered a relic of prehistoric ages; a
sole remnant of a race. In Japan there are
trees of it about the temples that are several
feet in diameter and a liundr»*d feet high. It
Is excellent fora city, as it stands the smoke
and dust well, holds its Collage late, is a
healthy tree and insects avoid it, as they
also do the winged elm.
"In Washington I Insist upon large spaces

being left unpaved between the trees to give
them the chance to eat. drink and breathe.
Trees in leaf reduce the temperature live to
ten degrees; the leaves absorb the heat and
hold It.
"Aside from their value as ornaments

trees should be grown in cities for sanitary-
reasons, and for the comfort of the people,
and their demands for existence and health¬
ful growth should be respected.
"One of the worst sins against nature is

burning leaves about the roots of the trees.
I never see it done that I don't think swear
words,and feel like saying them.
"Philadelphia has splendid streets, and

her impervious sidewalKs come right ????'?
to the curb, but It all means »loath to the
trees, and an uninhabitable city in summr-r
time. In a few years more her street trees
will all be gone."

STAGE PEOPLE ON A LARK.

Dlx-fiiiNcd n* Street Muaiclnns, They
Went About Slnn-lng l'or l'en n le«.

Paris Letter to f«*¦***¦ Trlr«!'!'«'*',
A small band of musical artists.the party-

including throe ladies and a composer.
whose names are well known to tho world.
«r-asfl instituted a sii.gnlar tour of the city.
They set out every mcrning with the in¬
tention of earning money by singing in the
court yards of houses to which they ate
successful In obtaining admission. Por¬
ters at the gate, however, have stony
hearts, and tire average coneicrgo, when
he chooses to be nasty, is an uppish Indi¬
vidual and a petty tyrant on the slightest
chance. "Is any one allowed to sing in
your court, Mr. Porter?" is the opening
question put by tho aiivanco agent of the
concert pírr-.y, and when the reply is in the
affirmative some excellent vocal music is
rendered, the singers putting up with the
discomforts of having mats shaken in their
faces and ignoring the rival performances
of young ¡aiLies practicing scales at the
piano.
Some singular experiences have rewarded

these lovers of adventure. They were quit¬
ting one court yard, someivhat disheart¬
ened by a meager collection, when a young
girl ran after them. ar.d. addressing one of
the party, said: "Mademoiselle, aro you not
Alile. Kugenie Ruffe-t?" "Yes, I am." was
the answer. "Why do you ask?.Ill,"
cried the girl, bursting into tears, "how

it yen have fallen so low? I am not
rich, mademoiselle, bui if I could only assist
you!" With some trouble it was explained
to the girl that the ¡anist was singing for
charity and not because of her own neces-
sities. "Who is she?" asked the oilier mem¬
ber of the party. "She- was my maid once,"
spiled the singer.
Some trouble to the musicians was caused

by an irate concierge who Indulged in tho
free use of expletives ?-hen the cnn»-ert
began for the particular benefit of a bevyof milliners. Whon tin- porter retired to his
box an»l slammed its coor a practical jok»-r
turned the key upon him and made off.
The prisoner thereupon escaped from bis
lodge by the winJaw. and ran for a police¬
man, with the resu'.t that all the members
of the troupe wore brought before the
magistrate. At tho police station the por¬
ter wa.-r reprimanded lor his want of polite¬
ness, and the singers were disruissed. first
having obtained pei mission to troll a dittyIn the street. Accordingly the policemen
on duty ln the stai ion house were at liberty
to enjoy a popote! air or two,· ¡he French
equivalent of "When the liurgiar is a-
burgling." Apart altogether from their ??¬
? options at various newspaper offices, which
have ted to handsome donations, the live
singers collected ln one day .">it francs, at
tho rate of 11 francs apiece, and by ihe
enti of the week th »y will have received
¡.orne hundreds of fiancs, w.iich they in¬
tend to distribute among the poor and the
victims of the Rue Rochechouart confla¬
gration.

BY A CAHI.E WHISKER.

? I'eeuliiir Accident to ? Man Ulto
l'ut III* Foot In the Slot.

From the Kansa« City Times.
Mr. Edward E. Nielli, a bookkeeper for

the Fowler Packing Company, -net with a

peculiar and painful accident whlli coming
home from work about ti o'clock Monday
night.
Mr. Nield was coming to his home at loll

Woodland avenue, and got off at the St.
Louis avenue station of the elevated road
to catch a ihh street car. A large crowd
got off at the station to transfer, as is gen¬
erally the case at that time of the evenin-r.
ar.d most of the passengers boarded the
train nearest the north entrance, Which
had not yet been switched. Mr. Nield says
that as every one started lo get on the cars
at once he thought he would wait until ihe
train got down to tho further enti of 'he
depot before getting on. and as the train
started down he followed, walking on the
track In a rather fast walk, whe>n suddenly
his right foot went through tho cahl? slot,
and almost instantly he felt a sharp twinge
in his foot. He mad" «t great effort to get
his foot out. but ooulil not. The pain be¬
et me Intense and ne cried out, but he says
the employes of tho road, of whom there
were several about, made no effort Lo help
him. Finally, almost fainting, he got his
foot out. It had been ¡n contact with the
cable, antl a straggling piece of wire stick¬
ing out from It, which street railway men
call a "whisker." had passed clear through
his ankle and broken off. He says the em¬
ployes did not even take his name, but he
went home, assistei by another uf Fowler's
employes. He was in great pain, but it
was not ur.lil ho got homo that he 1ÌSC3V-
ered the full gravity of the injury.
Dr. Iuen, the Metropolitan surgeon, was

sent for ard dressed the wound. Ho four,»l
lt necessary to make a hole through the
foot in order to mash it out snd to more
easily get at the small pieces of iron und
riií-t which had got into the foot. Dr. Iuen
probed two hours before It was all out.
There is some danger of blood poisoning,
hut with careful treatment Dr. tuen thinks
it can lie avoided. Mr. Nield will be laid
up for abe ut six weeks.

The Common Verdict.
From l'iik Me Dp.
She."I really don't think I shall take part

again in theatricals. I always feel as
though I was making a fool of myself."
He."Oh, everybody thinks that."

CLERGYMEN
_TESTIFY

Stories of Munyon's Work
eminent Dl-riueM Gire Poaltlve Proof
of the Prompt and Permanent Cura¬
tive Effect of Man-yon'· Homoeo¬

pathic Remedie*.

Rtv. ?. ?. Sager, Tionesta, Pa., Bays: "Half a
Lottie of Munyon's Rheumatism On cured me ot
a very painful attack of rheumatism. The other
half <>f tbe pattata I gare to Rev. J P. Pieuuan
of Tion*»sta, for his wife, who had suffered for
years. He says it gave inwinnt relief."
Rev. EC, Gyr. Park·. Me, Md., sa.v_: "I ba*· ¦__-

fiend very »rreatl}· frolli rheumatism, and __R9 _·(¦
cerei by Munyon's __\____gammi Bes-sssseckle U«*ra*
edles. I am a srirdsfeer, and be-ouestty t_te occa¬
sion to iv. mn.«'ud Mmiyo::'s Rh'Timatisni Cure to
th«» atHlctcd. as 1 know it «fl effect a perfect cure
io a njarvcl'iusly short time."
.Munyon's RJK-uniuttsm Cure never fails to relieve

In one to three hours, and esees iu a few days.
Price, 25c.

Munyen'··. Kidney Cure speedily cures juins in ihe
hock, lots* or gruin, and all formt of kidney dis¬
ease. Price, 25c.
Munyon's Df^i ;#sia Cure is gaanataef to cure

all formi of indigesMou and stomach trouldea.
Price. 25c.
Muuyou's Headache Cure stops Leada-die In three

minuten,. Pri«*e, 25c.
1'ositive Cures Bar Asthma, Catanii, Ffles, Female

Tusibl.-s aud all special forms ef Bleed aud Nervous
Diseases.

Muuy«jn's Vitrilizer restores lost powers to in ak
men. Priée, $1.00. «,
A separate cure for each disease. At nil drug¬

gists, 25 tents a bottle.
Pienoni lettore to Frof. Miinyon, IBM Arch

street, Philadelphia, Pa., BSBSreiei wlili full nied-
1« al advice for any disease with »ut tttttjt.

?p??µ: as as aithor.

He Wjin on the Point of Writing a
life of -Garfsclri.

Wan the Letrletao (M«*.i Journal.
C. C. Hftskell of Norwich, Conn., president

of a publishing company, has bua telling
the story of the Blaine book. He savs: "It
happened in this wise. Immediately after
the assassination of Garfield it occurred to
me that a life of Garfield hy Jam«?s G. Blaine
would be a valuable book. I wired Mr.
Blaise at Augusta, and waited in vain for a

reply. I then started for If?tur, leaving
word that were a reply to my dispatch re¬

ceived, it should be reforwarded to mo. I
stopped at Auburn, but no dispat ?h reached
me there. Then I went to Aiifll 1 had
never met Mr. Blaine. and I call-id with
some forebodings, and sent up my ca^d.
Mr. Blaine received me cordially in his
library and at once put me at tema. 'Have
you received a dispatch from me?" I asked.
'Very likely.' said Mr. Blaine, pointing io a
1 ig pil<* of unopened mail, 'but you see it
takes time f> get to the bottom of the pile.
May I ask what your proposal is?*
"Then I unfolded my pian. I Bald: 'There's

DO man in this country who could write so
effective a biography of Mr. Garfield as you,
Mr. Blaine.ami that for obvious reasons.
Vou have been intimately associated with
Garfield: he was shot down at your si.ie;
you can have access to original documents,
no doubt. The book would be a great suc¬
cess. I believe our company could sell a
million volumes.' Then I outlined the royal¬
ty that 1 would be gla«l to pay. 'which in my
judgment.' I said to Blaine. 'would net you
a Quarter million dollars for writing the
book. Blaine instantly replied: *I wunt
every dollar of the profit from this book to
go to Mollie Garfield. I should not accept
a cent.*
"After further conference a dispatch was

sent to Mrs. Garfield suggesting the plan.
I went back to Norwich, but no word of
reply was received from Mrs. Garfield. I
got ready my prospectus, but of course
».ould put out nothing until matten were
settled with her. After waiting till I was
unable longer io delay. I went to Mentor,
Ohio, where she at that time resided, and
had an interview. The interview amazed
me. Mrs. Garfield had intrusted the bio¬
graphical issue to two or three friends, sued
she hesitate«.. I saw those friends, and putthe case to them. The objection raised was
not that Mr. Blaine would not write a good
biography, but that it was thought the con¬
templateti work should not l>e written by a
personal friend. You know the results. Bi¬
ographies of Garfield we got. but v.e lost
Maine's Garfield.
"You may be sure I went back to Nor¬

wich with a heavy heart,'.' continued Mr.
Haskell. "But it occurred to me that there
was a work which Blaine might write even
of more enduring worth. 'Twenty Y _r_- in
Congress' were the words that rung in my
ears. I again visited Blaine and «broached
the subject to him. He was not in the best
of health, and he whs yet Immersed «? poli¬
tics, and he hesitated. I visited him re¬
peatedly, and he agreed to write t lie book,
but be was not reedy to sign the contract.
Finally I met him in New York. Gail Ham¬
ilton advised him to sign the contract md
hasten to the execution of a work for which
he obviously possessed emlnen( fitness boti¬
la experience and in literary art. Finally
he signed the contract.and s^t himself to
work tn his library, but before he bad done
it ho had been approached by a New Vork
publisher, who sail: "Whatever ron are
offered for writing "Twenty Years in Con¬
gress" we'll double the price.* Tint tempr¬
ine; and strange offer, however, «lid not in
the Kast change Mr. ¡Maine's determination
to giv«· the publication of the book to the
house that ha«3 suggested it.
"When Mr. Blaine set at work, he exe¬

cuted rapidly and little in the vein I had
contemplated. He changed the title of the
work from "Twenty Years in Congress.*
which I had suggested, to 'Twenty Years of
Congress*.?a change which took Mr. Blaine's
personality out of the book so far as its
heroes are concerned, but intensified his per¬
sonality so far as the freedom of the pen
was «concerned.
"Were there many changes in the proof?"

"Yes. it «ost us almost as much to correct
the proof as to set up the type in ;he first
instance. The proof was changed a great
deal. The wonderful part of it is that the
changes were largely verbal and _or better
expression. Blaine had the «book in his h ad
when he sat down to write it. He occasion¬
ally referred to other books, but the book
was in his own brain. Hence the rapidity
of its production was marvelous.
"We published 4T0.0T0 volumes of Blame's

'Twenty Years of Congress.' It .vas a great
seller. After the book had In-en out three
months I got a dispatch from Blaine saying
he needed some money. I sat down and -rent
him a check for $(»¦,.too.-the first item of
our account! My relations with Mr. Blaine
were delightful. I had hard work to pet
him starte!, but orce started he became
absorbed in the vork in hand. I don't know
as 1 ever should have got the work started
but for the important help of nis privalo
secretary· John Sherman, my old scho-tmate
in Bin ksport, and Gail Hamilton. It was
Blahie's natural reluctance to begin the
work ar.d cast the die that had to be over¬
come. Blaine's book is now setting well.
It created no animosities because ii was full
Of magnanimity and breadth of view."

JAPAN'S STEW MONOPOLY.

All Hie Wurld MwMt Marat tin in Her
for 1 ! *·* >up|d> of t iiiuplior.

From tin* Indian «.¿ili »11 eislief
One of the unconsidered trifles that the

mikado has picked up as the result of tho
Chinese war is the monopoly of camphor.
That drug is produced only in Japan and
Fo *mosa. and. though a variety known as

Borneo camphor is obtained from Borneo
ami Sumatra. It cannot compete with the
product of the evergreen laurel of the east¬
ern Asiatic blanda, Inasmuch as camphor,
apart from its many and varied therapeu¬
tic uses, is an essential ingredient in the
composition of nearly all the new explo¬
sives, the demand for it is very large.
The Japanese are well aware of the val¬

uable monopoly they have blundered upon
rather than sought, snd have already be¬
gun to limit the export by Imposing «duties.
As a natural conseQueuee. the price of the
drug has risen rapidly since the war came
to an end, and bids fair to rise higher.
Happily* the commercial instinct of the
Japanese statesmen Is as sound as their
political instinct, and they are not likely to
abuse the monopoly they have acquired by
forcing the price up to prohibitive rates.
The chief concern of the Japanese gov¬

ernment will, for some «lime to come, be the
fin-iing of money t«» pay for the ships and
munitions of war which will secure the
mikado in the possession of the spoils he
has already won. Properly bandied and
wisely administered, camphor should prove
a valuable source of revenue, and contrib¬
ute a handsome quuta toward the cost of
the military preparations which pertain to
the peace of the dragon kingdom.
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